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back to his motherland. He had married a
Chinese girl and had a son and a daughter
by her. The young boy was studying in a
school. Mr. Das was very social,
It was about eleven when we returned to
our respective places. As I was feeling much
tired due to long journey, I went to bed
without any further delay. The bed meant only
a naked cot. The big clock on the top
floor went on striking one> two, three, four
and five, but I could not have a wink of
sleep even, because the mosquitoes made a
feast of me. It was really a terrible night
for me. So in the morning I made up my
mind to find out my shelter elsewhere and
accordingly after my bath and breakfast I
came to see Mr. Bagchi who, on hearing my
sad experience of the previous night, requested
me to put up with him. I heartily accepted
his invitation and stayed with him until my
departure from the city. But my cycle was
kept in the Gunzduoara hall.
Mr. Bagchi was an educated youngman
who had come to China from Siam. "While
in Shanghai, he was out of employment. So
he was earning his livelihood by private
tutions and taught the Sikh watchmen English